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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


“6 HE PRICE of that article is one dollar,” says the salesman. ‘But, 
ij seeing that you are my best friend, I ’Il let you have it for —a dol- 
lar and a half.” 
* 
ca * 

That does n’t sound exactly right, does it? But it is sound high-pro- 
tectionist theory. That is the theory which is expected to work out, in 
practice, a future of prosperity for this country. When Mr. Harrison 
proudly proclaims to the world that he has no sympathy with the idea of 
cheap goods for the people’s use, and gravely declares that a cheap coat 
means a cheap man, it really sounds as though he meant something. 
When the only possible meaning that can attach to his words is put in 
plain English —as it is put at the head of this column— it does not require 
a profound and subtle scholar to understand the real significance of the 
Republican cant of ‘‘keeping up prices” for the benefit of the workingman. 
Reduce Mr. Harrison’s theory to practice, bring it down to the brief prac- 
tical conversation over the counter, and the wayfaring man must be a fool, 
indeed, if he can not read in a list of increased prices an increased drain 
upon the wages that, for all the talk, for all the promises, for all the bun- 
combe eloquence of the Republican orators, never increase one cent’s worth 
beyond the actual market-value of labor in any given place, at any given 
time. 

x 5 * 

A cheap coat. Mr. Harrison thinks —or says he thinks — makes a 
cheap man. But which one.feels the cheaper, the man who pays ten dol- 
lars for a ten-dollar coat, om thé man who pays fifteen dollars for.that same 
ten-dollar coat? Does it,add-angthing to a man’s stature to*be cheated 
out of one-third of his hatd-carrtéd money? Is the ltaboring-man, whose 
work is bought by his empfoygfs as cheaply as they can buy it — and what 
labor, high or low, great.or smaH, is not, and has not always been, bought 
on these terms? —is the laboring-man who sells his labor, his time, his 
whole life, on this basis; to-indulge in the luxury of buying his necessities 
in the highest market, to;avoid the awful possibility of Mr. Harrison’s tak- 
ing him fora ‘*cheap man?” This is a hard world, and a cold world. 
If a man has a warm ten-dollar coat on his back, he can afiord to be set 
down in Mr. Harrison’s book as less dear than the man who has paid fifteen 
dollars for ten dollars’ worth, to maintain the glories of the ‘ protective ” 
tariff. 

* 
* * 

There are men, no doubt, who con$cientiously believe that this *¢ pro- 
tective tariff” is really the protection of the American workingman; and 
taat high prices ensure him high wages. Once in a while, these men want 
to borrow money. It may happen that they find it difficult to get what 
they want. The people to whom they apply do not wish to lend. They 
are told that «‘ money is tight’? — «¢there is no money” — “‘ready money 
is scarce.” Does it ever occur to them that in a country where high prices 
prevail, money is far more likely to be scarce than in a country where low 
prices call for less use of the natural volume of currency? If it ever does 
so occur to them, by any chance, would it not pay them, and their country, 
if thev would try to figure out for themselves whether or no the good folk 
who are unreasonably clamoring for an increase in the circulating medium 
of the nation would not be far better satisfied with a decrease in the prices 
of the commodities which they use that circulating medium to buy? 


It is a more or less pleasing custom for tht travelers on ocean steam- 
ships to get up a concert, or entertainment, on each trip, for which more 
or less talented amateur and professional performers volunteer, and at 
which a more or less generous collection is taken up; but invariably for the 
benefit of some doubtless deserving but foreign charity. At rare intervals 
there have been found on board a few bold spirits who have dared to 
suggest that the Amevican passengers, who contribute by far the larger 
part of the funds collected on these occasions, should have a word to say 
as to the manner of their distribution. Which suggestion, when made to 
the commanding officer, has usually been met with some such reply as: 

‘«« Certainly, if you do not care to send the money to the Hospital for 
Invalided Quarter-Gunners at Plymouth, there is the Retreat for Inebriate 
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Stokers at Southampton, and the Institution for Training Sailors’ Half- 
Orphans for Domestic Service at Liverpool, all very worthy and deserving 
charities. — American Charities? — Well, really, you know these concerts 
are a beastly bore to the officers, and the Company only consents to allow 
them for the purpose of assisting some of our benevolent enterprises attome 
— good morning!” 

Owing to the weakness of human nature — especially that phase of 
it which is found in persons possessing what is known on Murray Hill as 
‘¢accomplishments,” and on Union Square as «talent ” — the performance 
invariably comes off — to the delight of the performers and the Inebriate 
Stokers at Southampton. 

+ . * 

On the recent Westward bound trip of ««La Touraine,” of the French 
line of steamships, in some mysterious manner the getting-up of the usual 
concert fell into the hands of passengers who were more interested in 
benefiting a deserving charity than in affording an outlet for the surplus 
talent on board; and it was accordingly proposed to give the entertain- 
ment for the benefit of the Floating Hospital and Summer Home of St. 
John’s Guild, New York. Permission was asked of the Captain, who diplo- 
matically gave answer that although he did not wish to be understood to 
object, he did not care to establish the precedent of giving a collection to 
an American charity; avg/ice-—no foreign charity, no concert. Doubt- 
less greatly to his surprise and to that of the ever-ready corps of volunteers, 
the promoters of the enterprise promptly declined to accept the alternative, 
and forthwith began to solicit subscriptions for the Guild without the coaxing 
accompaniment of music, a proceeding which by soine oversight was found 
to be compatible with the rules and regulations of the Company. The sum 
of two thousand and forty-three francs was the result, équally gratifying to 
the Guild and its beneficiaries and to the United States of American spirit 
of the passengers and all other true-spirited United States of Americans. 


* 
* 


* 

It is devoutly to be hoped that a few more instances of this nature 
will not be wanting to convince the Steamship Companies that their 
American passengers reserve the right to spend their money, in charity and 
otherwise, as suits their own will and not the whim of any common carrier. 
Certainly, with this example before them, citizens of a free country will 
decline further to submit to a petty tyranny which seeks by an unwarranted 
interference with their harmless amusements to control the direction of 
their charitable inclinations —a tyranny, by the way, which would not be 
possible under a policy on the part of our own government which would 
permit American passengers to be carried over sea under the American flag 
with profit to American ship-owners. 


THE BASE-BALL PLAYERS were not filled with delight when they first 
heard of that invention. which is called the rain-compelling machine. 


THIs Is a great administration for upsetting things. Under it even 
the surplus turned up minus. 
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HIS FIRST TRIP OVER. 


Mk. CLAYBANK (suddenly waking up).—B’ gosh! She 
must be goin’ up a mighty steep grade. 
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THE RESPONSIVE CHORD. 


Of a brain's inspirational wares, 
On a sea of probation, in bond to await 
For an editor's clearance of shares 





I had sonnets and songs and ballads on 


as (As a solace for weightier work, ) 
That ‘‘ ‘ strong-minded’ theories now were the bane, 
Whence the ills of Pandora may lurk —"’ 




































That ‘‘ woman's true mission to cheer and to bless 
To man’s nobler worth should be given, 
And 4s wiser strength to her sweet feebleness 
Is the prop kindly fashioned by heaven.” 


T was a timorous thing 'gainst the tide to be stemmed, 
But my ship with disaster was fraught, 
My triolets, rondels, and rhymes were condemned, 
And ¢hat was the freight which was bought ! 
Inda Barton Hays. 


A LITTLE RITUALIST. 


| USED TO just hate it when each Sunday came, 

And I wondered which sermon was drier ; 
But it 's different since I belong to the church, 
And I sing in the new surpliced choir. 


I was too scared at first to make even a noise, 
And my face grew as red as the fire ; 

But I made my lips move, so's to look like the rest, 
And I marched with the new surpliced choir. 


But now, when the organ tones roll out so deep, 
Our young voices swell fearlessly higher, 

And in our white ‘‘ nighties’ we walk two-and-two 
As we sing in the new surpliced choir 


And us fellows feel that we want to be good, 
And some times — when the sermon 's a cre? 
We wink back the tears, and we whisper a prayer, 
As we stand in the new surpliced choir. 


And, say — do you know ? [| ain't had a fight, 
N'r called young Billy Simkins a liar 
Since I have belonged to the 'Piscopal Church, 
And have sung in the new surpliced choir 


But I can't help a-feelin’ some higher, 
When i think I belong to the 'Piscopal Church 
And I sing in the ‘Piscopal choir 

Marie More Marsh 
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| SENT OUT a ship loaded down with the freight 


‘* Spring,” 


3,2 Y)) =H Ge . 
DBD Y/ "re ni od = ae And I labeled one ‘‘ Beautiful Snow; ' 
Boy) pp ply yr i When my ship sailed away like a bird on the wing 
ad Aa Hope-wreathed from her keel to the bow. 
Mes. S22 <= 5d 
Wh < 
Sp > —S One thought I had launched in a modest quatrain, 


I know Mother tells me it 's wrong to be proud, 









TWO MEN. 


- H°” SWEET," the first man cried, 
‘‘is death! 

The faltering pulse, the dying breath 

Form but a gentle span between 

The life unsolved and the life unseen, 

When the weary soul shall know not care, 

But rest and beauty everywhere. 

Ah! death is sweet! And so, say I, 

Give me the man content to die.” 


The other sighed and shook his head: 
‘*Ah!" death comes all too soon,” he said 
‘* And better than blighted youth, I wage, 
Is the charm that lies in a green old age 
With a sturdy frame, and a hardy health, 
And a goodly store of worldly wealth 
Maia's life is sweet, indeed, and he 

Whose life is long is the man for me.’ 


And then the life insurance fakir 
Rose and left the undertaker 


J.P. Denison 


A PRAIRIE POST-GRADUATE. 


S’ ! Back from school, Chiquita ! 
Come, tell - 


What! All that stuff? 
Those teachers ought to burn ! 


what did you learn ? 
Well, sure enough, 


I ‘d like to know what reasons 
They can advance who say 
The sun controls the seasons, 
And even makes the day 


When any one can see, dear, 
Who half an eye has got, 
“T is day when you 're with me, dear, 


And night when you are not 


Ifow blind a little learning 
Does make that sort of men 
rhe stars up yonder burning, 
when 


They say are ** planets" - 


They are (plain truth as this is 
Een blindness should accept) 
Our tally-sheet of kisses 
Ihe watchful night has kept 


Such dogmas false and harmiul 
You must not credit, dear 

Why, the world is but an armful 
/ hold it here / 


Ah, no! ‘These prosy teachers 
But lead the mind amiss 

The only creed that we shall need 

and this! 


ls this — and this 


Chas. F. Lummis 
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A NIGHT AT 


| ctr pod PLACE was forty miles from anywhere, and not so very 
easy of access when all the country lay buried deep in snow; but 
enough people were gathered under his hospitable roof to make a pleasant 
evening of it. 

There was Alf, the tall cooper, who made fish-kegs in the fishing 
season, and in Winter had nothing to do but tramp about during the day 
with his rifle, and sit in the evening with his long legs crossed and his 
luxuriant black moustache drooping around the curved stem of his pipe. 

‘There was Luke, the homesteader, who had come on snowshoes from 
his solitary hut, some thirty miles back in the woods, to see McNaughton’s 
children, and to get a fresh supply of tobacco. 

There was Watts, a farmer-fisherman from up the shore, whose gun 
stood in the hallway, and whose two mongrel dogs slept at his feet, while 
he talked of their sagacity and fleetness of foot, 
unconscious of the winks and side glances 
that accompanied the serious comments of 
his hearers. 

There was McNaughton’s brother-in- 
law, Jerry, sitting on the lounge, absently 
playing an accordion while he listened to 
the conversation. 

There was Jerry’s brother, Jabe, who 
had piloted me to the place, and who now 
sat by the stove contentedly puffing his pipe. 

There were three young men who had 
been ‘‘ getting out cedar” for McNaughton, 
and who still wore their red leggings and 
checked shirts while they sat in a row, silent 
and bashful, their chairs tipped back against 
the wall. 

There was Murphy, McNaughton’s 
man-of-all-work, who smoked and smoked, 
and occasionally spoke to McNaughton in 
undertones about the cattle. 

There was McNaughton’s Billy, riding 
horseback on Luke the homesteader’s foot ; 
and McNaughton’s Tom, standing in front 
of Luke’s chair, telling a tale of deer-tracks 
up on the bluff; and McNaughton’s Nelly, 
idly running her fingers through Luke’s flax- 
en locks, while she leaned on the backof his 
chair; and McNaughton’s Bob, stretched 
out on the floor by the side of Watts’s dogs, 
gazing into Luke’s face in silent admiration. 

And there was John McNaughton him- 


self — farmer, fisherman, prospector, sur- 
veyor, hunter, the head- 
centre of this 


little world, 
whose word 
was law, 
whose opin- 
ions no one 
questioned, and whom every one, young 
) and old, called by his first name. The curly 
? head of a sleeping night-gowned child lay 
on his breast, and he rocked and talked, 
a and waved away with his hand the clouds 
of smoke which now and then rolled too 
thickly toward the little girl’s face. 
Watts got up and went into the kitchen for a drink 
of water, the two dogs following; and to fill the gap 
in the conversation caused by his departure, I made 
some remark to McNaughton about the steepness of the hill back of the 
house, and the narrowness of the road leading down to the gate. 
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MCNAUGHTON’S.* 


A little laugh came from back of the stove, and Jabe removed the 
pipe from his mouth to tell the company how I leaned over against him 
when we came down the hill, to keep the sleigh from tipping over the 
bluff. He said he guessed I was scared. 

The smile went round at my expense,.but the opportune return of 
Watts and the diversion caused by the readjustment into comfortable 
positions of himself and the two dogs served to 
cover my confusion, if I felt any. 

‘* Doc. Hart thinks he’s got a pretty smart 
dog,” said Watts; ‘‘ but that feller there,” he 
rested one big foot on the dog’s ribs, ‘¢kin run 
in two deer to his one.” 

“That 7s a bad hill,” said McNaughton ; 

‘¢and Jabe comes down, 
hurrah - boys, loose 
rein, slam-bang ! 
You ’ll do it once 
too often, young man, 
and then we ’ll have more broken necks down 
there in the rocks.” 

‘¢Has there ever been an accident on the 
hill?” I asked. 

‘¢One,” said McNaughton; ‘and the 
Lord preserve us from ever having another.” 
He knocked the ashes from his pipe as he 
spoke, and placed it on the table. 

The music of the accordion stopped, Billy 
dismounted from Luke’s foot and stretched 
himself on the floor. Tom left off his tale of 
the deer-tracks, and all sounds ceased, save the 
lullaby of Mrs. McNaughton in the kitchen 
and the measured rocking of her chair on the 
bare floor. 

‘¢ Alf remembers the night,” said Mc- 
Naughton. 

‘¢And he ain’t likely to forget it,” said 
Alf, without raising his eyes from the floor. 

‘‘It was three years ago last July,” Mc- 
Naughton continued. <‘*The mosquitos were 
terrible bad that night, and Alf and I had 
been sitting on the piazza with a smudge go- 
ing until about ten o’clock. 

‘¢Then a shower came up, and it blowed 
great guns, and drove us into the house. 
The door banged and the windows shook and 
rattled, and we could hear the loose boards 
rip off the fence —and how it did rain! Then 
the old lake began to roar, and Alf said we ’d 
have to go down to the dock and make the 
scow fast, or we ’d lose her. 

‘¢We’d been out with the boys to set a 
pound net on the reef that day, and we had 
n’t made things very fast, because we had to 

go out early in the morning to finish the job. 

‘¢ Well, we put on our oilers, got the lantern, and started out. The 
storm was making such a racket we could hardly hear each other speak; 
but we had n’t more than stepped off the piazza when Alf caught my arm, 
and we both stopped short. 

‘¢¢Who’s that hollering?’ says Alf. 

‘¢¢ Hark!’ says I. 

«¢ ¢ Hel-l-o-0-0 !’ 

The lullaby in the kitchen ceased. The child on McNaughton’s breast 
started, and sleepily groped with her hand about his neck and beard. He 
waited until she became quiet. 

‘** Was that on the lake?’ says I. I was afraid it might be Jerry 
and Alec coming from the lower fishing-ground. 














‘¢ Just then we heard it again — ‘ Hel-lo-o-0!’” 

McNaughton called more softly this time. 

«¢¢ That ’s up on the bluff,’ says Alf. 

‘¢ The wind had biown out the light, and we could n’t even see each 
other. I was just about to answer the call, when we heard a woman 
scream. Oh, it was a fearful shriek! I hear it yet — and at the same time 
there came a flash of lightning that made it light as day, and we saw a 


horse and buggy topple over the bluff. Then it was dark again, and a: 


sharp thunder-clap drowned the crash of the buggy. You didn’t hear it, 
did you, Alf?” 

«« Not a sound of it,” said Alf. 

‘¢ Nor I,” said McNaughton; ‘‘and I ’ve always been thankful for it.” 

<<] don’t see how Hawkins and his wife come to get off the road that 
night,” Watts remarked. 

‘¢ They probably took the wrong turn at the school-house,” said 
McNaughton; ‘and when they saw our light at the foot of the hill, they 
knew they had lost their way, and called for us to come and set them right. 
But it’s all guess-work,” he continued; ‘for they could n’t tell us anything 
when we found ’em.” He looked at Jabe. <‘‘If you’d been here that 
night, young man,” he said, «¢ you’d come down that hill slow forever after.” 

McNaughton got up and walked softly into an adjoining room to put 
the little girl in bed. 

Jake filled his pipe, Jerry placed the 
accordion on the table, and the two 

brothers, bundled up in their over- 
coats and caps and said, ‘*Good 
night.” Soon afterward the re- 
maining company was dispersed 
about the house, and McNaughton 
and I stood by the window in the 
little room assigned to me for the 
night. 

‘*You can see the place from 

here,” said McNaughton; and he 

pointed out a spot near the tall, 

dead pine which stood out black against 
the sky, on the edge of the bluff. 

After McNaughton had gone, I stood for awhile looking out at the 
glistening snow, and the cold waters of the lake dancing in the moonlight 
away out beyond the jagged fields of ice. Then my feet got cold, and I 
went to bed. 

I had ridden more than forty miles that day, with legs cramped and 
back unsupported, in a very uncomfortable sleigh. I had had no food on 
the way, but had reached McNaughton’s faint with hunger and numb with 
cold. Then I had eaten heartily, and sat all the evening in the crowded 
little room kept hot by a stove full of blazing wood. 

I refer to these things because I can think of no other causes for the 
peculiarly unsettled mental condition in which I had listened to McNaugh- 
ton’s story, and the extreme nervousness which followed it and which kept 
me awake long after the last sound of man and dog had ceased, and left 
the house in perfect stillness. 

And when I did fall asleep, I dreamt that McNaughton was telling 
the story again. I heard him call ‘* Hel-lo-o-o!” and then I heard a shriek 
so loud and long and real, that I started up in bed and clutched the 
blankets ! 

The moon had set; but in sleepy astonishment IJ saw a flash of light 
through the window, which quavered on the opposite wall for a moment 
and disappeared. 


” 





NI i 
| bi , 
i 7 





SMILES VS. TEARS. 


WHEN CLYTIE laughs at me, as oft she doth, 
I set myself to use whatever wile 
Her merry mood may alter, nothing loth 
To see repentant tears put out her smile. 


But, when she weeps, as eagerly I try se 
To soothe her pain, her dear grief to beguile, 7 
And know not which is sweeter, no, not I, 
Her smile in tears, or tears within her smile. 


Madeline S. Bridges. 
ON MISCHIEF BENT. 


JUDGE.— What excuse have you to offer for your : 
crookedness ? I 

PRISONER.— I wished to make both ends meet, | 
your Honor. 


EVERY DAY FOR LUNCHEON. 
HALL ROOME. —I ’m writing a verse on the 
landlady’s daughter; give me a rhyme for spoons, 
‘Have you used prunes? ” 


A PRIVILEGED CHARACTER — ——— 


PUCK. 21 
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THE ROSE AND THE THORN. 


*T is sweet, ind: ed, to bask in fragrant shades, 
Or flirt with Doris gayly in the sun; 

But, oh! how tough to turn to work again 
On that blue day when the vacation’s done! 





















I instinctively waited for a clap of thunder to follow the lightning, 
but I heard nothing more except the creak of a bed in the next room, as 
the occupant turned over and resumed his slumber. 

‘¢ That was the most vivid dream I ever had in 
my life,” I said to myself; and I continued in a 
sitting posture, thinking of it in a dazed way, 
until I suddenly realized that I was shivering 
with cold. 

Then I drew the heavy blankets over me, 
and after awhile I dropped asleep; but only to 
dream a second time of McNaughton’s story. 

Again that horrible shriek, or yell, or 
whatever unearthly sound it was, awoke me; 
and while it rang in my ears, the flash of light 
quavered on the wall and vanished. 

I was so sure this time that the lightning 
flash was no part of a dream that I got out of 
bed and went to the window, fully expecting to 
see evidence of a coming thunder storm, even 
though it was the middle of Winter. But the sky was cloudless, and a 
million stars were blinking at the snow-covered earth. 

I slowly crept beneath the blankets, but I was too thoroughly roused 
to sleep again, and I| was lying half an hour later with my eyes wide open 
and brain thoroughly active, when for the third time I heard the wild 
shriek and saw the lightning flash through the window and quaver on 


the wall. 
I did not stir this time, but lay in dazed wonderment. 1 did not try to 
reason. TI was simply frightened, and longed, with all my soul, for daylight. 


Before the first streak of dawn appeared, however, I heard some of 
the men go down the stairs, and I eagerly jumped out of bed and dressed 

I found McNaughton, Watts, Murphy and the three silent young men 
just sitting down to breakfast in the kitchen. 

‘* You need n’t have got up so early,” said McNaughton; * the boys 
have got to go into the woods, but the rest of us can take our time. 
I’m afraid we woke you up, did n’t we?” 

I said, ‘** No; I was already awake, and really preferred getting up to 
lying a-bed on such a fine morning.”” No one suspected how deeply true 
that statement was. 

I washed my hands and face at the sink, and took a place at the 
table. Murphy arose, took a lighted lantern from the floor, and went out 
the door. 

‘*1’ve got a sick horse in the barn,” said McNaughton ; 
kept Murphy running down there and back ’most all night.” 

«* You want to put a little —” 

The shriek! Loud and wild it sounded, 
filling all the room. I started up. 

‘What do you want, the salt?” said 
Watts, 

I sat down, took the salt, and looked 
blankly at the other faces. Was it possible 
that they had heard nothing? 

‘¢What was you going to say, Watts?” 
asked McNaughton. 

‘¢T was going to say,” said Watts; ‘* that you want to put a little 
grease on them big rusty gate hinges of yours. I slep’ on that side o’ the 
house last night, and I guess the blame gate woke me up every time 
Murphy went out with his darn lantern to look after the damn horse.” 

‘*You must n’t mind a little thing like that,” said McNaughton. 


“and he’s 


A CHANGE IN TEMPERATURE. 
[N THE CITY, she would greet me 
With a frigid, little bow; 
But she seemed so glad to meet me, 
That we ’ve altered all that, now. 


For my honest arm is learning, 
Unaccustomed, crooked ways, 

And my eager lips are turning 
Where a charming dimple plays. 


And she knows, the pretty scorner, 
She is holding with those smiles 
A monopolistic corner, 
On the only man, for miles. 
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Hail lil A NIGHT PRACTICE. 
Sv" ‘*Why does young Doctor Bohn like to play 
poker so much?” 

‘¢ He gets called so often!” 





Harry Romaine. 
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BRIDAL PARTIES probably go to Niagara because 
a little extra gush would not be noticed there, 
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PUCK. 


SUGAR AND SURRUP. 


A NEW ENGLAND TALE, 


(Dedicated to Mary E. Wilkins.) 





mer breakfast-table. It was 
4:30 A. M. Her father 
and the hired man, Silas 
Cunningham, also sat at 
the table. Her mother, 
a stout woman, was fry- 
ing the buckwheat - cakes. 
lola was not a handsome girl, but 
there was a firm look about her mouth 
that betokened decision. This morn- 
ing she looked almost sweet. Silas 
was her young man, and they had 
been ‘‘settin’ up together” Sunday 
nights till 12:30 now for some time. 
Silas was of a little better family than 
the Waleses. It is generaliy so. The 
better part of New England country life 
consists in living up to one’s hired man A QUICK SEND-OFF. 
and hired girl. 
‘¢ Pass the sugar, Iole,” said Silas, 
as he took a buckwheat-cake. 


Mrs. Spoots (looking out 
the window ).—Goodness ! here 
comes that horrid Mrs. Wag- 


‘Why don’t you eat surrup on gles and all her children. What 
your cakes, Silas? it’s cheaper than shall I do? 
sugar,” said iola. Aunt TortsiE. —I know! 
‘* The Cunninghams ain’t never et Johnny, as soon as they get 
’em so,” said Silas, firmly. ‘ Pass the seated, you say you don't feel 
sugar.” well, do you hear ? 


‘¢T won’t zever pass you the sugar,” 
answered Iola; ‘‘surrup is good enough for me, and it’s good enough for 
the man who marries me.” 

Silas looked at her fixedly for some minutes. There was a suggestion 
of firmness in his mouth, too. Then he rose, and went out of the kitchen 
through the woodshed, and thence to the barn. He left the cake untouched. 


* * * * 
Seventy years have passed, almost unheeded in that quiet spot. lola 


is still Miss Wales. She never had another beau since that fatal day. 
Silas, however, is still the hired man. Since the day when he held firm 
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A HOPELESS STRUGGLE. 


PARISHIONER.—I heah dat de camp-meetin’ is done been 
discontinered, Mistah Whaleback; what war de matter? 

REV. MR. WHALEBACK. — Wat wif t'ree white men jes’ 
outside de grounds a-peddlin’ hard cider, watahmillions, an’ 
lottery-tickets, hit war impossible foh me to keep up de 
religious fervor ob de congregation, sah! 


to the principles of the Cunningham family, he never seemed to have any 





JOUNNY (fwo minutes later) I 
AuNT Tortsig£.— Oh! let me see your throat. Mercy 
have diphtheria! 


onus! I hope you aren't going to 
Mrs. WAGGLES.—I hope not! 
only dropped in for a moment! 


ambition to go away. 


cake. 


But what is the matter with Iola this Summer morning? <A _ tremor, 
almost a blush is struggling over her wrinkled face. 
‘¢] jest can’t do it,” she says to herself, 
as Silas helps himself to the last buckwheat- 


Her arm trembles. But at last, with 


a jerk, with nearly a physical convulsion 
of her skinny arm, she passes him the 


sugar 


. Love has conquered. 


As Silas sat with his arm on the 
back of her chair, he said, tenderly: 

‘‘Tole, ain’t you got another 
cake?” 

‘‘ There ’s one I’ve got put 
away,” she answered, coyly; ‘+ but 
it’s seventy years old to-day.” 

She had kept it all that time. 

W. G. B. 


TAKING NOTES. 


KIRBY STONE. — What. paper 
do you take, Lott? 
Jos Lort.—lI’ve spent most 


of my time lately taking up my son- 
in-law’s. 


THE DETECTIVE 


fraud.” 
‘“* How do you know? 


” 


















































° 
feel awtul sick 


Come, children! We 


THE USUAL QUESTION. 
Mr. FLANNELSs. \h, by th’ 


born at the Smithers’s lahst night 
Mrs. pE Mone (absent -mindedly). — 


Eh — what did she hav 


"SKEETER. 


‘‘The ghost that has been haunting that old Jersey mansion 





way, 
heard the news? Ther’ was a little girl 


is 


“The last time he appeared, he spent half his time slapping 


mosquitos.” 


THAT WAS 


“Did you ever discover anything a Vassar girl cloes n't know?” 


‘Only once. She did n’t know a garter snake when she saw it.” 


*«*Oh, pshaw! She knew, but she did n’t like to tell.” 


LIVING UP 


TO 


She said he was a great big bear, 
When he one day displeased her. 

«< All right,” said he, and then and there 
Just like a bear he squeezed her. 


at 


TuRN ABOUT is fair play, but who ever heard of the inclement weather 
postponing itself for a pleasure party ? 



























SOttntann Lith.Co. puck soc Ny. * 


THE G. O. P. DUCHESS A™ HE) 


GENERAL BEN BouM.—I would divide my army into three parts — on the right, the corps of Pension-Grabbers; on the left, the *P" of Offi 


Jim FRITZz.— Oh, pshaw! I would consolidate the whole army; start the war-cry of “Reciprocity,” and knock the enemy‘ wherever 








HER RIVAL LEADERS. 


i Boum ! 
, the enemy to pieces! 
d in the centre I would plant my American Silver battery, and blow 
Pn of Office Seekers; and in tnt 
y @ wherever I found him, by Jingo! 
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A TERRIBLE POSSIBILITY. 


It used to be said by nervous, apprehensive people, that the ordinary 
speech of one man during one year would, if recorded, fill an immense 
library. It was an appalling thought; but the possibility of such a library 
of drivel coming into existence seemed very faint, inasmuch as no man 
could take down his own speech, and no one else would be insane erough 
to do it for him. 

But even now the records of almost the entire speech of men are 
being made. 

In the business offices of our land ‘Yours truly, Secretary” and 
‘‘Very respectfully, Gen’l Mngr.” for hours each day rapidly, vapidly, 
ungrammatically and incoherently discourse (with the blindness of pride) 
to helpless stenographers, and copies of the discourse are retained in 
books which are stored away in vaults. 

Again, Mr. Harrison took a stenographer with him on his recent 
royal progress, and it is believed by some that this stenographer had 
secret orders to preserve Harrison’s speeches. 

Suppose now that barbarism should engulf us as it once engulfed 
Rome, and that at the new rennaissance the only writings left to 

represent us were those of the Secretary, 
x Gen’l. Mngr. and B. Hat Harrison ? 
S| Would not posterity use us as its 
~ 4 mock? Yes; and it would be part 
of the learning of the future to 
know the depths of our fatuity. 
What shall we do to guard our 
memory 
When naught remains except some 
chancing page 
To tell the story of our by-gone age? 
Williston Fish. 








UNDER MCKINLEY WAGES. 
: WARDEN. — Governor, if the 
»- daw isn’t changed pretty soon, we 
shall have trouble in this prison. 
GOVERNOR.— Of what do the 
prisoners. complain ? 
WARDEN.—Of being compelled 
to compete with outside labor. 





% 


MARKED DOWN. 


GrorGe.—A penny for your thoughts, Jessie. 
Jessir. — ‘Uhat’s a bargain. 

GrorGce.—Well, what were you thinking of ? 
Jessiz.—You! 


THE PRINCE OF NAPLESS *TROUSSEAU. 
Should the young prince Victor Emmanuel keep®on continuing his 

quest for a royal bride, his chances are that he will 
succeed in collecting a wardrobe that will 
please the taste of his spouse, to say the 
least. Princess Victoria gave him the 
mitten, to start with, and now the queen 
of that name has decorated him with 
the garter. 

ES: TILES. 

VISITOR (at ‘the Executive Cham- 
ber, Albany ).—Good-morning, Sena- 
tor. (After a pause.) Good-morning, 
Governor. (After another pause). 


Hi, there, Dave! ” 
D. B. H.—Ah, good-morning, 
Colonel. 


IT PROBABLY WAS. 

‘© You surprise me with what you 
say about your streets being so dirty,” 
said the Englishman to the New 
Yorker. ‘¢I was talking with a very 
prominent New York gentleman, the 
other day, and his story was very dif- 
ferent from yours. He said your streets 
are the cleanest in the world.” 

‘«¢ Who was the man?” 

‘¢ He said his name was Beattie.” 


PECKSNIFEFS. 
It looks as if the man who peddles garters, 
And shows you how to wear them, in 
Broadway, 
Would soon be added to the band of martyrs 
Who’ve had to bow to Puritanic sway. 
*T were well for us if every one who barters, 
Like him, would show us first for what we pay. 
Us. — Aw — no. 


Methinks these saints who now their fury hurl 
Would not object to see them on a girl. 


sachet powder. 


A SWEET THING. 


SAM.— Do you ever use the gloves, Gus? 


Pwoper thing to have ‘em, 
ye know; but I've —aw—had them filled with 















A HALT IN THE PROCEEDINGS. 


LONG-TERM HOWDERLY (ix a faint whisper).—It's 
most mornin’, Crimmy. Le’’s git out. 

TUNNELED-OUT CRIMMINGS.—You go, Lengthy. I've 
got ter stay till I finish this. 


A “CHANGE IN THE FAMILY. 

‘¢E-r-r-r, yas-sum! Me an’ Munner an’ Bawb Lee an’ Hood an’ Bar- 
tow an’ Bee an’ Unker Bill —all on us done come up dis mawnin’ on de 
’skussion, jes’ behine de watermillium train. An’ Unker Bill he done 
tuk an’ —” 

‘¢ Who is Uncle Bill? — Bill Gilbert?” 

‘¢ E-r-r-r, yas-sum! Unker Bill, you knows ’im?” 

‘«¢Why, Kate, he’s yours and Bob’s and 

Hood’s, Bartow’s and Bee’s father, is 
‘n’t he?” 

«<E-r-r-r, yas- sum! He ’s our 
D-a-a-dy; but us cails ’um Unker 
Bill, now, cos Munner’s got anudder 
husbun’.” 


AS TO WISDOM. 
FOREIGNER.— What is the name 
of your president? 
NATIVE.— Harrison. 
FOREIGNER.— Is he a wise man? 
NATIVE. — Not very. He thinks 
he can be elected for another term. 





Boston Is in New England; New 
York is in New Ireland. 


POLITICAL ECONOMY — Going with- 
out Socks. 


THE FREEDOM OF THE PRESS — To 
dig you in the ribs and tread on 
your corns. 


OLD GROUTY says that his neighbor’s 
parrot wants a torpedo more than 
a “¢ cracker.” 


‘*\WILL you kindly give my husband a 
pass up Sixth Avenue to-night?” 
‘«¢ A pass up Sixth Avenue! What for?” 
‘¢So that he can get by the saloons with- 
out stopping.” 


A POLISHED VILLAIN—The chap who beats 
his boot-black out of the price of a shine. 
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BURNING QUESTIONS OF THE DAY. 


ASSISTANT. —I see the Morning Nerve has an editorial 
called, ‘‘ Did Patrick Henry Smoke?” 

EDITOR. — Well, you write one for our to-morrow’s edition, 
and call it, ‘‘ Would Washington Have Made a Good Tennis 
Player ?'’ We've got to keep our end up, somehow! 


A PLAN FOR THE AUTOMATIC AMELIORATION 
OF SOCIETY. 


I ie AMOUNT of nervous wear and tear upon the American people, result- 
ing from the check put upon freedom of speech by the force of 
circumstances, is something so appalling that I have for a long time thought 
that somebody ought to do something to relieve it. 

I should have taken the matter in hand long ago, but from the secret 
terror that was aroused within me by the thought that I might succeed, 
and thus become a public benefactor, and be given a statue in a park. But 
having received a valuable suggestion toward the solution of the question, 
I resolved to yield no longer to my fears, and, | 
am now prepared to lay before the world an 
invention which, I feel sure, is to work a 
peaceful revolution in society. 

My idea came to me in this way. 

I was in the lecture-room of the pro- 

fessor one day, and I noticed a lot of 

little stop-cocks on his table. Presently 

he wanted some gas, and he just 

stepped up to the table and turned 

it on. Then he wanted some 

electricity, and he _ turned 
that on in the same way. 
Then he needed a 
small tornado for some 
experimental purpose, 
and he turned that on, 
too. Then he wanted 
to do something mean, 
and to shut the win- 
dows while he did it; 
and so he turned on 
some iron shutters. 

The machinery for 7 
the whole business was off ' 
somewhere in the basement. IT NEVER FAILS. 

I did n’t think of its ap- ‘* Now is a good time to work in 
plication to my purpose at that my vacation cough.” 
time; but not long after, I was 
in my office and a man came in to see me, and before he left I felt as 
‘ though I would like to see a tornado carry him to Canada, and a streak 
of lightning come along and strike him, and a coal mine explode all over 
him; and meantime I was forced by the exigencies of the situation to 
smile upon him blandly, and maintain toward him my most polite uc- 











meanor. When he went away, I had no opportunity to relieve my feelings, 
for there were others around who I knew respected me, and the result 
was I felt mean and hypocritical all day. 

Then the thought flashed through me if there were only a stop- 
cock here by which I could turn on a proper expression of my feelings, 
what a relief it would be to me! 

The more I thought of it, the more it seemed to me that I had made 
a great discovery. The plan was perfectly feasible. All that would be 
necessary would be to have a machine of the nature of the autophone, 
tuned to play an unusually lively style of music; then this machine could 
be erected in some remote closet, electric connections made with the desk, 
and at any time, by simply touching a button, one could have the satis- 
faction of knowing that somewhere his favorite line of expletives were being 
vigorously enunciated. 

He might even go further with perfect ease, and so arrange matters 
that the machine should talk into a telephone, so that if he chose he 
could have the pleasure of listening, while others around him would never 
suspect in the least what he was listening to. 

He would not make the remarks himself, and thus his own conscience 
would not trouble him; he would not have the feeling of moral responsi- 
bility that he would have if a small boy had been employed to make the 
remarks, and at the same time he would enjoy the gratification of knowing 
that the remarks were being made, and of listening to them if he chose to 
do so. 


I can not here take time to elaborate the many ways in which this 
machine could be made serviceable to the community. 1 must content 
myself with merely indicating a fev 

In families, for example, rae 


by the use of this invention, 
husbands might enjoy the 
satisfaction of having the 
last word, while the wives 
still retained the pleasing 


impression of thinking 
they had it; and thus 


both parties, instead of 
one, as now, would be 
gratified. 

In thectres a button 
could be attached to each 
seat, and gentlemen re- 
posing in the shade of 
bonnets could ameliorate 
their condition. 

There should be pub- 
lic stations, particularly on 
icy streets, where any one 
for a moderate compensation 
could set some balm flowing 
for his or her wounded feelings 
at a central office. 

I should b« glad to elab- 
orate my invercion farther, but I think enough has been said to show that 
it will eventually afford immeasurable relief to our overworked, nervous 
American people. 





SUBTLETIES OF 
THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE. 


Miss PLAcIDA SYmpertuy (fo D’ULtTHuD, who 
has just fallen out of the trie).— Did you hurt 
you? 

D’U.LtHup,—Who 'n blazes @’ ye think I hurt ? 


Which Smith. 


A STRONG IMPRESSION. 
Ep HIcKEY.— Have you ever become conscious of a subtle Italian 
atmosphere about Bar Harbor? 
ROXY SPOONER.— No; what has given you such an idea? 
Ep HIcKEy.— There is no bathing here. 





‘Well, I 


succeeded.” 








THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y¥. 


SOHMER & CO. 

Y AGO, ILL... 236 State Street. 
SAN VRANCISCO, CAL., Union Club B’d’g. 
KANSAS CITY, MO., 1123 Main Street. 











PANINTOND 


Wey 


SPORT: 





Liebig Company’s— 


FOR IMPROVED AND ECONOMIC COOKERY. 
Get genuine only 





e - 


with this signature 


of Justus von Liebig in blue. 
Keeps for any length of time anywhere. 
MAKES THE BEST BEEF TEA. 


—fytract of Beef. 


4AVacation Trip 


og ROCKIES. 


THE CHICAGO, Rock ISLAND & PACIFIC R’Y 
runs through Car Vestibuled trains from Chi- 
cago to Denver and Colorado Spriags. This 
latter pointis but six miles from the popular 
pleasure resort, Manitou, foot of Pike’s Peak. 
A Carriage Drive through the Garden of the 
Godsis most charming, and to ridein a Rail- 
way Car tothe top of Pike's Peakis wonderful. 

By postal card ask Jno. Sebastian, Chicago, 
for copy of “ Colorado Cities and Places, No. 2.” 
During the season will send it free. 

SECURE YOUR TICKETS VIA TE 

GREAT ROCK ISLAND ROUTE. 


E. ST. JOHN, JNO. SEBASTIAN, 
G. T. & P. Agt. 
Save Money. 


Gen’] Manager. 
, Before you buy a BICYCLE 


Send ror prices to 
A.W.GUMP&CO.,Dayton,0. 


PRES AS 
AT A i] New Bicycles at reduced 
; AaX% a» prices, and 400 second-hand 
AIS. SD A . ones Difienk eer ty 
A\\ cycles, Guns an pe 
4 » Writers taken in exchange. 
Boys’ or Girls’ 24.in. Safety, with rubber tires, $15.00. 
Boys’ 25-inch Safety. with rubber tires - - ° 
Gents’ 80-inch Safety, ballsto b’g’sand pedals, 535. 
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A POLITICIAN. 


| COME, linger where the nation calls 


Her sons to serve within her halls, 


| And out the throng, now mark him rise, 


A Politician, passing wise. 

His bloated form, his blood-shot eye, 
His vacant stare and nervous cry, 
Betoken hours of revel kept 

O’er cups, when honest people slept. 
Now hark him roar and rudely shout, 
(As storming through a nightly bout, ) 
Of Capital, and Labor, too, 


_ Adjusting these to please the few; 


Or pausing oft, as Aic-cups rise, 

Again his tangled discourse tries,— 
Recounts his toils, rebuffs his foes, 
Implores ‘¢ the vote his country owes.” 
Ah! this is he, obsequious tool 

Of men who plot and rogue by rule, 
Who press a nation, sink a state, 

Yet pass for what the world calls great. 
And this is he who prowleth nigh, 
With cup and purse, intent to buy 


| The ignoble crew who court a bribe 


To aid a cause, a clan, or tribe. 

And such the people tolerate, 

Dollar and dram, to rule the state. 

Or bloated tricksters’ codes may try, 

While honest laws are shuffled by. 

On such foul seas the S2z7p of State must toss, 
While fats and fats some low wire-fulling ‘« Boss.” 
) SE ae 


Add 20 drops of Angostura Bitters to every glass of impure 
water you drink. The genuine only manufactured by Dr. Siegert 








& Sons. Ask your druggist. 
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DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE of THE GUNN FOLD- 
ING BED combined with every class of Furniture. 13 different 


styles, kor sale by leading dealers. ' _270 
GUNN FOLDING BED CO., Grand Rapids, Mich. 
able for presents. Sample orders so- 


CANDY licited. Address, 


Cc. F. CUNTHER, Gonfectioner 


State St., Chicago. 


AIM, ALLSOPP’S 
BOTTLED HAND ERS ALE 


IN’ ENGLAND. 
HIGHEST GRADE IMPORTED. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 179 

E. L. ZELL, Agent, 92 Pearl Street. New York. 


THE MAN WHO DOES N’T LAUGH. 
SPACER (to his funny friend ).— You seem to 

be confoundedly sulky this afternoon, Joivle. 
JOIVLE.— Yes; 1’m taking a rest. 








Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb 
box of candy by express, prepaid, east 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- 








Select pleasure tours via New York Central to famous 
American resorts. For particulars apply at ticket offices. 


KRAKAUER 


PIANOS. 


Catalogue mailed free on application. 
arerooms, 40 Union Square. 221 
Factory, 159 and 161 East 126th St., N. Y. 











THE CHINAMAN can never hope to win the 
good-will of the Celt. 
the hated Orange. 








SE WETH ICE WATER. 
Pein OLD DRINKS ..€ 
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LOEB & CO., Agents, 90 Warren Street, New York City. 








Extract $BEFE 


The best and most economical “Stock” for Soups, Etc. 
One pound equals 45 pounds of prime lean Beef. 

Send for our book of receipts showing use of 
ARMOUR’S EXTRACT in Soups and Sauces. 


ARMOUR & CO., Chicago. 


HAVE YOU 
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All the Back- 
Numbers of 
PUCK’S LIBRARY ? 
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His complexion is too near 


LETT 


AND TRANSPARENT 
GLYCERINE SOAPS. 
THE FINEST TOILET GOODS IMPORTED 

TIONS OF BENT & CO’S HAND-MADE WATER 


IMIT CRACKERS. LOOK OUT FOR THEM 


ee) Bele} | 











VAN HOUTEN’s Cocoa — The Standard of the World 


HOLD yor TROUSERS 


up with the 








THE BEST SUSPENDER 
because it is ALWAYS ELASTIC. 


If your furnisher does not keep it, send for circular. 
CHESTER SUSPENDER C@., Roxsury STATION, Mass 





We have been mak- 
ing Playing Cards 
since 1832. 

This is the Knave 
of that date. 

We makeall grades. 
Sole manufacturers of 


Hart's Squeezers, 
The Cheapest and 
Best Playing Cards 
on the Market. 

Ask ypur dealer for them. 

THE NEW YORK 
CONSOLIDATED CARD CoO., 
222, 224, 226, 228 West 14th Street, 
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I THE CROWN PERFUMERY CO.’S | 
\ DELICIOUS NEW PERFUME, 


s hid 
= AS aw? Gee 






THE PRESS is teaching the ‘* powers that be’’ to bow to 
the powers that ‘‘ We.” 
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OVERMAN WHEEL CO., Makers, 
CHICOPEE FALLS. MASs. 
BOSTON. WASHINGTON, DENVER. SAN FRANCISCO. 


A. 6. SPALDING & BROS., Speciat Acts. 


CHICAGO. NEW YORK. PHILADELPHIA. 








NEAN TILE 
SKIES lp 


N PL 
DIsEe BY) 
Git 


yas icura 


“ RY HUMOR OF THE SKIN AND SCALP OF IN- 
4 fancy and childhood, whether torturing, disfiguring, itching, 


Bae scaly, crusted, pimply , or blotchy, with loss of hair, and | 
every impurity of the blood, whether simple, scrofulous, or hered- | 


itary, is speedily, permanently, and economically cured by the 
CuTicura Remeptes, consisting of CuTicura, the great Skin 
Cure, Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Purifier and Beautifier, 
and CuTIcuRA RESOLVENT, the new Blood and Skin Purifier and 
greatest of Humor Remedies, when the best physicians and all 
other remedies fail. Parents, save your children years of mental 
and physical suffering. Begin now. Delays are dangerous. Cures 
made in childhood are permanent. 

Sold everywhere. Price, CuTicurA, 50c.; Soap, 25c.; RESOL- 
VENT, $1 Prepared by Potter Drug and Chemical Corporation, 
Boston, Mass 

Send for ‘* How to Cure Skin and Blood Diseases.” 





aa «=Baby’s skin and scalp purified and ‘beautified by by —~ 
zs CuTicura Soap. oa 








Kidney pains, backache, and muscular rheumatism re- 
lieved in one minute by the celebrated CuTicurA ANTI- 


THE PLEASANT VALLEY 
WINE Go, 


Rheims, Steuben Co., N. Y. 


This is the Finest 
Champagne produced in 
America, and compares 
favorably with European 
Vintages. 

















A Natural Gen- 
uine Champagne, fer- 
mented in the bottle, 
two years being re- 
quired to perfect the 
Wine. 


Our Sweet and 
Dry Catawba and Port 
are, like all our Wines, 
made from Select- 
ed grapes, and are 
Pure Wines. 


For prices, address, 


D. BAUDER, 


Secretary. 


| SEIZING HIS OPPORTUNITY. 
ADVANCE AGENT. — Hi, there! What 
you doing with that pistol? 
DISCOURAGED DUDE.—Going to kill myself. 
ADVANCE AGENT.— Say, hold on a minute. 
If you’re bound to do it, won’t you be 
enough to leave a note saying you do it for love 
of Miss Starr, the Beautiful Iceberg? 
season, and every little helps. 


AT THE PUPILS’ CONCERT. 
WAGNER CARR.—1I may have to go to the 
| bad place when | die; but there will be one con- 
| solation about it. 

VESTA BUHL.— What is that? 
WAGNER CARR.— There won't be 
there. 


are 


good 


any singing 


A NATURAL DEATH. 

SyNic.— Pity all these verse writers can’t be 
strangled like Anacreon. 

KLINIC.— How was he strangled ? 

SyNic.— A grape-stone choked him. 

KLINIc.— Ah! A grape-stone. Well, that’s 
in the regular order of things. ‘These poets 
mostly run to seed sooner or later, you know. 


SUSPICIOUS. 

JUDGE.— What led you to think the prisoner 
was a burglar? 

OFFICER.— Why, his pockets were 

burglar alarms when I arrested him. 


full of 


When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria. 





To - [ee the delicacy of a real sardine taste the Lemare hand 
Boneless. 


Sick Headache? BEECHAM’S PILLs will relieve. 


25 cents each will be paid for Nos. 258, 259 and 418 0 of 
ENGtIsuH Puck, if delivered at this office in good condition. 
mailing, please roll lengthwise. 

Address, * PUCK,” 


Puck BuILp1inG, 


THE EXCEPTION THAT PROVES 
THE RULE. 
‘¢ Say, Pa, was there more than one Peter the 
Great?” 
‘*No, my son. That was a case where history 
does n’t re-Pete itself.” 


‘loo 

















In 


New York. 
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Honest (ompetition is all right, but fo 
introduce an inferior article on some one 
else's Tepufation is piracy. 

A few cheap grocers are offering an in- 
Jerior article under the name of French 
Soups. Be sure fo ask for the 


FRANC AMERICAN [ooD Gs. 


DON'T BE HUMBUGGED 


It’s a dull 


| 

| “Ah! could they catch his strength, 
his easy grace, his quick creation, his 
unerving line!’ — GRAY. 

Ah, could they? But they can’t— 


his imitators can’t, for there is only 


one Puck. 


Sunburn, 
CHAFING, 
Dandruff, 
Prickly Heat, 


PACKERS 
TAR SOAP. 


*“‘A Luxury for Shampooing.”’ 
Medical Standard, Chicago, 
‘‘It Soothes while it Cleanses.’’ 
Medical and Surg. Reporter, Phila, 


‘‘The Best for Baby’s Bath. 


Christine Terhune Herrick. 


Economical 
Luxury. 
| The height of civi- 
lized personal luxury is 
| to be clean. 

Perhaps it has never 
happened before _ that 
the most luxurious thing 
in the world should be 
sold at cost by the 
dealer, cost so little and 
serve both buyer and 
seller so well. Prars’ 
Soap. 


A. & F. PEARS, 


, 
London, New York and Everywhere. 
Ie Beware of substitutes and poor imitations. 
Be sure you get the genuine PEARS’ SOAP, 


SASSERNO, PICCON & MAUNIER 


in Bari (Italy) manufacture the only pure and reliable 
> Pp \ 
OLIVE OIL «rx, 
never rancid because pure and peculiarly pressed and cleaned. 


Wholesale by Geo. Lueders, 213 Pearl St., N. Y. 








PCB's BxrITTERSsS. 

The Oldest and Best of All STOMACH BITTERS, 

and as fine a cordial as ever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints. 

BU JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
7s JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos, 15 & 17 BEEKMAN STREET 
BRANCH, 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston St } 


| CENUIN 


New YORK, 


BENT & CO. HAND-MADE WATER CRACKERS 
ALWAYS BEAR THEIR STAMP 








Write LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, BANKER AND BROKER, 





50 Broadway, N. Y., 
to send his circular. 














NEW KODAKS 
“ You ‘nine the 
button, 


we do the rest.’ 








Seven new Styles and Sizes 


ALL LOADED WITH Transparent 
For sale by all Photo. Stock Dealers. 


THE EASTMAN COMPANY, | 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


Vl 
Films. 


Send for Catalogue 

















If aman is drowsy 
in the day time, 
after a good 
night’s sleep, 
there’s indiges- 
tion and stomach 


71 * disorder. ; 
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4 
by removing the waste 

, ging the system, will ‘ 

E cure all Biltous and 

e 

paired Digestion, and will relieve 

Sivk Headache. Prepared only by Thos. 

Of all druggists, or mailed by B. F. 

€0., 365 Canal St., New York, on receipt 


matter which is clog- 

rvous disorders arising m Im- 

Beecham, St.Helens, Lancashire, England. 
of price, 25 cts. 7e 
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WEBER 


GRAND and UPRIGHT 


PIANOS. 


Catalogue mailed free on application. 








Warerooms: 163 
Fifth Ave., Cor. of West 16th St., New York City. 


Advance [nformation 
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New Fall Fashions. 


The general tendency appears to be in favor 
of the Browns, for this color will reign supreme 
during the coming Fall and Winter. 

The staple patterns are solids, mixtures and | 
stripes, while the novelties consist of Unsheared 
Worsteds, Redford Weaves, and Scotch Cheviots. 

The popular style for Business Wear will be a 
repetition of last year, ‘*The Double-Breasted 
Sack,” while the Three-Button Cutaway has the 
call for Semi-Dress. 


771 Broadway, Corner oth Street, 











and 
145 & 147 Bowery, New York City. 
Relief for ASTH MA. 


— 
KIDDER’S PASTILLES. rice. sc‘ cons vy ma. sroweLt | 
CD & «CO. CHARLESTOWN, MASS. 15 
47° ACENTS WANTED-Ga 


Largest 
\A) 7 A\\ By Establishment in the World. 
— 50 STYLES, wits 
SOLID, CUSHION on 
PNEUMATIC TIRES. Highest 
Gemteane free. For Agents sores, per <4 antec 
LUBURG MFG. CO. 321,828 & $25 N. Sth St. Phila. Pa 


FACIAL BLEMISHES, , 


The largest establishment in the world for the treatment 
of the skin and scalp, eczema, moles, warts, superfluous hair, 
birthmarks, moth, freckles, nee wrinkles, red nose, red 
veins, oily — acne, blackheads, bers’ itch, scars, pit- 

» Pow. 

Free, at office or by letter. 128-page 
Scalp Affections and their Treatment sent (sealed) for l0c. 
JOHN H. WOODBURY. 
Dermatological Institute, 12S W, 42d St., N. ¥. City. 



























THE ENVIED EDITOR. 


THE EDITOR sat in his office chair, 
Watching the oxygen in the air; 
Deep in his heart was a silent prayer, 
For his work was nearly ended. 
But suddenly there came a rap, 
And the poor man’s head began to snap; 
In vain he attempted a tepid grin 
As he saw the letters come pouring in, 
Then with a sigh 
He pulled them nigh — 
And ordered the fires re-tended. 


No. 1. 


‘¢ Wiil you please accept my verses? 
Surely, sir, you can’t refuse ; 
We have met with sad reverses, 
And ‘ My Mother’s Worn-Out Shoes’ 
Is a subject which must soften 
Every heart that beats at all; 
I will send you poems often 
In the Spring and in the Fall; 
If attention they command, 
I have quite a lot on hand.” 


No. 2. 


‘«¢ Will you please accept my poem? 
I was much inspired at Rome, 
(Roem you must say, 
To give the metre play), 
By the wondrous Coliseum, 
And the leaves upon the tree-um, 
And the moonlight lay. 
How the maidens fair will sigh 
With a tear-drop in each eye, 
As my poem they peruse, 
As they question with my muse, 
‘Did Remus really die?’” 


The editor swam through number three, 
Who wrote of ‘the billows bounding free,” 
And ‘‘the moonlight silvering the sea,” 
’Till a period saved from drowning. 
He read of the griefs of number four, 
And the various pangs of a hundred more — 
One frankly wrote he was n’t inspired, 
Because he felt so dreadfully tired ; 
He had placed no curb 
On his wandering verb, 
And the reader found him as dense as Browning. 


The editor’s face was very long, 
When he had finished the hundredth song ; 
He wildly sounded the sanctum gong, 
And summoned his menial satyr — 
Then sat once more in his office chair, 
Counting the molecules in the air, 
While the mercury 
Went up with a fly, 
And the fire went out — much later. 
“Karl.” 


TRUTH CRUSHED to earth may rise again; but 
it is with sore ribs, and time wasted in wiping off 
the mud. 





USE MRS. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING 
It soothes the child, softens the gums, 
25 cents a bottle. 


MOTHERS BE SURE AND 
SYRUP for children teething. 
allays all pain, cures win 


Cures Rupture because it has perfect Adjust- 
ment, is worn NIGHT and DAY. Has a 
pad which can be changed in 
SHAPE and SIZE 
by the patient to suit the varying condi- 
tioas of the case. Call and examine. 
Please mention this paper. 
NOT TO BE CAUGHT. 
WaGGs.—I ’ve got some good jokes to tell you. 
NaGcs.— Tut! tut! tut! I read PUCK, myself. 


colic and diarrhea. 











(PATENT ALLOWED.) 


| ING ESTABLISHMENT, NASHVILLE, Tenn. 





HOUTEN'S 
Cocoa 


“Best & Gees Farthest.” 

‘© Cap’cn Cuttle 
¢ Knows a good thing, | 
‘ Ltell ye; and when} 
° Be hails a better § 
Drink than Van} 


§ FovuTEN’s Cocoa$ 


Hell make a note 
(Onit.” , 


£ f 
CAP’ EN CUTTLE. 


PERFECTLY PURE. 
} VAN HOUTEN’S PATENT PROCESS 


increases by 50 PER CENT. the solubility of the 
flesh-forming elements, making of the cocoa 
bean an easily digested, delicious, nourish- ¢ 
ing and stimulating drink, readily assimilated ¢ 
even by the most delicate. 

Ask your grocer for VAN HOUTEN’Ss and take 
no substitute. If not obtainable enclose 
25cts. to either VAN HouTEN & ZOoN, 106 
Reade Street, New York, or45 Wabash Ave., 
5 Chicago, and acan, containing enough for 35 

to 40 cups wili be mailed. ention this 
Ui m. Prepared only by the inventors ¢ 
AN HOUTEN & Zoon, Weesp, Holland. 


The Standard Cocoa of the World. ; 


eyew SOY 23.¢ 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, Paris EXPOSITION, 1889. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS, ; 


PuVeT?T’s 


VAN 
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No Other Leaves a Delicate and Lasting 
Odor After Using. 


If unable to procure SHANDON BELLS SOAP send 25c in 
stamps and receive a cake by return mail. 


JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 


SPECIAL.—Sbandon Bells Waltz (the popular Society 
Waltz) sent FREE toanyone sending us three wrappers of 
Shandon Bells Soap. 


Send 10c in stamps for sample bottle Shandon Bells Perfume. 
Is guaranteed to hold with comfort the 
worst case of rupture under all circumstances. 
Examination FREE. 
Send for full illustrated catalogue to 


G. V. HOUSE MFG CO., 


744 Broadway, New York City. 236° 


OLD CLOTHES MADE NEW, ire is iicts 
Rep 














shade or fabric. No ripping required. 
air toorder. Write for terms. We pay expressage both 
ways to any point in the U.S. MCEWEN’s STEAM Dye WORKS AND CLEAN- 
@@ Mention Puck. 134 








New York Central special tours are proving popular. 
Apply at 413 Broadway for particulars. 


+ . 
Woodbury’s Facial Soap 
For the Skin and Scalp. 
Prepared by a Dermatologist with 20 years’ 
experience. Ln an endorsed by the medical 

3 ualed as a remedy for eczema, 
ead, oily skin, pimples, flesh worms, discol- 
orations, perspiration odors, ugly complexion, 
etc. Indispensable as a toilet article, and a sure 
preventive of all diseases of the skin and scalp. 


At Druggists or by mail, price 50 cts, 











Een BERGER & WIRTH BXMDDESNEW YORK ES LEIPZIG Cocoa | 0} 








We Make the Cigar, You Make the Smoke. 
TIGER CUBANA 3: i035" 
50Oc. per bundle 
Ask your dealer for them. 
L. MILLER & SONS, 149 Chambers St., New York. 
RUHMSTRAT, GAIL & CO., Chicago, Hlinois. 992 
$i0 the MACIC MOSQUITO 
BITE CURE and INSECT 


EXTERMINATOR will not kill. Try it for SOFA 
BEDS, Roaches, &c., and for driving away mosquitos. 
Non-poisonous. Sold everywhere. 

SALLADE & CO., 53 W. 24th St., New York, M’frs. 


(DON Garces 
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PABST BREWING CO., 
_ MILWAUKEE, WIS.. U.S.A. 















\ 
(CAPACITY) a 
A\* 1500000 . / 

S SAREE, 











mawrgerorers EE ANMIQOUS MILWAUKEE LACER BEER. 


ANNUAL CAPACITY, 1,500,000 BARRELS. 


qr method of bottling beer is the only and the best way, for the sinple reason that the beer | This great innovation enables the Pabst Brewing Company, the Largest Brewery 
goes direct from the cask. to the bottle. Our brewery is the only one in the in the World, to furnish the public bottled beer for family or table use which contam as 
United States that conveys the beer direct from the storage cellars through an underground Pipe much natural life as a class drawn from a freshly tapped barrel. Our Bottled Beers are sold 


Line to the Bottling Department, where it is bottled without once being exposed to the open air over the civilized world, with agents in all leading cities. Annual sales of Bottled Beer, 

and its impurities. It is thus k-pt at the same low temperature of the storage cellars all the time. Twenty Million Bottles. 

Our Most Celebrated Brands are “Bavarian,” “Export,” “Bohemian,” “Select,” “Eilofbrveu,” and the World- Renowned 
Concentrated Extract of Malt and Ifiops, the “Best Tonic.” 26s 


THE BEER OF THE PABST BREWING COMPANY IS THE FAVORITE BEVERAGE AT ALL THE LEADING HOTELS AND SUMMER RESORTS IV AMERICA, 








THE STYLE that some folks put on is as gor- PUCK’S LIBRARY NO. 50. NO ROOM FOR’ ARGUMENT. 


geous as the unbuilt capital of a projected Western | BEIXG PUCK'S OFFENSIVE PARTY. — Sir, what do you believe 
state; and it is carried out in about the same 1) 55 Best THINGS to be the best remedy for pugilism ? 
way — with other people’s money. SPOONS Anovut STRANGER. — Raw beef. 

foee a 5 Moony MortTALS. 


; EDAL PARIS 7 CARD-BOARD he Lunch in a Gamblin Sse 
es * — 10 Cents. All Newsdealers. ; si | . 


W B & ' anieanpaaial \ BROWN STUDY iow He shall ever Pay Jones 
. AKER 0, § iT] PICKINGS FROM PUCK STEAM CARPIOD CLEANING. 
*rofitable Business can t establish ily t utting ina 
j ( hey leaning Machine Works fitted up « he A, —~" latest 
7 3 improved machinery Send for Circular 
(2 : reakfast 6th CROP Standard Machine Co., New Vork City > tox 490. 
g - — 


Pood 
Cocoa 25 Cents. All Newsdealers. R, H MACY & C0 
- t & 
\\ from which the excess of iT} 4h By 6TH AVE., 13TH TO 14TH 8ST. ‘ 
{| oil has been removed, SHORT SIXES, H. C. BUNNER. Established in 185s, 
\ Is Absolutely Pure In Paper, 50 Cts. In Boards, $1.00. eas Ponce 
and it is Soluble. gona: “WE SUPPLY EVERY REQUIREMENT, 


No Chemicals . HYPNOTIC TALES,” J. i hon, Our Fall Catalogue containing 308 


pages and handsomely illustrated will 
















are used in its preparation. It has | In Paper, 50Cts. In Cloth, $1.00. be seafied tres te any adivces enteiée 
more than three times the strength of | the city. , 











Cocoa mixed with Starch, Arrowroot | By Mail from the Publishers on receipt of | 27 R. H. MACY & CO. 
or Sugar, and is therefore far more Price lilies — _ 
: ° >e é SS: 

economical, costing less than one cent A Handsome Complexion 

a cup. It is delicious, nourishing, PUCK, New York. Is one of the greatest charms a woman can pos- 
strengthening, EASILY DIGESTED, and ~ . sess. Pozzoni’s Complexion Powder gives it. 
admirably adzpted for invalids as well MODERN JOURNALISM. . 
as for persons in health. EDITOR.— Well, did you see Mr. Nabob? NO Witnour tigin Same AS? MADE WATER CRACKERS 











REPORTER.— Yes, sir; but he refused to talk. Bolling meerschaum pipes is out of date. By rubbing pipe gently with 
interview plece of electro-ferric iron a deep rich color is brought out evenly and 


Sold by Grocers everywhere. 4 ‘ 
7 Ep! roR. — \ ery well. Make the fixed, Pipe colored and burnished in a half hour without risk and cost of 


W. BAKER & C0., DORCHESTER, MASS. *° | about two columns. mall Scents, KG. LEIS & CO! HARTFORD, CONN ang 
. 





PUCK. 
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The Good Brother Anselmo, strolling near the Monastery, The Good Brother Anselmo admonishes the Youths, 
St rtp _— observes two unregenerate Youths, engaged ih and Severely Exhorts them to forsake their wicked Ways. 
inful Sport. 





The Good Brother Anselmo seats himself by the stream 
D her A ’ The Good Brother Anselmo 1s made the Victim of 
and closes his eyes in pious Slumber. Godless Prank, by the two unregenerate Youths. —" 
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The Good Brother Anselmo is found by the Abbot The Good Brother Anselmo’s explanations are not accepted, 
and some of the Good Brothers, and his position fills them, and he is confined to his cell for Seven days, and made to wear 
with horror and Indignation. a Hair-cloth shirt, thickly sewn,with Carpet Tacks. 


THE WOFUL ADVENTURE OF THE GOOD BROTHER ANSELMO,. 














